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Tuesdays. In this case I have reason to believe that
the diagnosis was accurate, but a colleague of mine
had less reason for satisfaction. He consulted a
psycho-analyst and was rather annoyed to find that
his dreams were interpreted as showing a desire to
marry, or alternatively to murder, his mother-in-law.
But he had one dream still unexplained, and when
he told the expert that he had dreamt the night
before that his cook had given birth to a zebra, he left
the consulting-room with the honours of war.
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On the last Sunday before Advent the more
intelligent of the congregation in Eton Chapel look
with reverent interest to see whether the Provost will
blush when he reads the passage " of making many
books there is no end." I should have far more
reason to blush than he, for I have " made " nearly
as many, and with far less justification. The reader
may think he has already heard too much of them,
but there are two excursions into the field of literature
of rather different types which I should like to
record: one was destined to be repeated, the other
remains pathetically unique.

In 1922 I published a short novel called Strained

Relations,   Begun originally to amuse a house-party,

it has continued to amuse me, and some of them, ever

. since: perhaps the best thing about it is a quotation